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Juo. B. Parsous  Thos. B. Quiuby.
PARSONS & QUINBY,
Attorneys-at-Law,

Aecomue C. H., Va.

Will practice fuall courts of Aeco |

mae and Northampton eountles.

John R. Rew, B. J. Turlingtom
REW & TURLINGTON,

—_— .uzornen-nt-l‘uw. —_—

OfMees:—Aocomae C. H. and Parssley l

Will be at Oon-t House every Wed-
nevday and court days.

" STEWART K.POWELL,

Attorpey-at-Law,

Will practice in all the courts of
Aceowae aud Northsmptou eounties.
Office—Ounncock, Va.

Will be at Accomse C. H., every
Wedpesany aud conrt duys.

K. B, Wescott. B. T. Guuter, Jr.
WEBCOTT & GUNTER.

Attorneys-at-Law, !

Oflees—Accomue C. H,, and at howe |
of K. B. Wescott, uear Mappsbarg, |

Praetiee lu wll courts ou the Kastern
Shore of Virginla.

.JOH_R E. NOTTINGHAM, JR.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Franktown, Va.
Practiees i ull the courts ou the

Ab Aceomase C, H. every BMondey
and Wedueslay.

Practices iu all courts on Easstern
Shore. Bunkruptcy cases a speclaily,

L. FLOYD NOCK.
Attorney-at-Law aod Notary Publie,
Accomae C, H,, Va.

Wil practice in all courts of Aeco
e and N pton counties.

Prempt attention to all busiuness.

“Old Masonic Templl.’;

By thowe desiriug a good
pall for Cuneerts, Thent-
rienls, &c., way reut the
above by applylng te

THOS. W. BLACKSTONE.

DR, JUKE 6. BUFFMAN,
—DEXTIST,—
EELLEK, -0io- Va.

Offloe hpnu:—uiu_;a oo, l _l_ol pm

DR. H. D. LILLINTON,
DENTIST.

—— Accowae U. B, Va,—
Uflee Lours Irow § 8. w. to§ p. W,
Will be at Parksley every Tnesday

sad Friday.
Dx. Tuos. B, LRATHERBURY,
URyTIST,
~(Umaucook, Va.-—
Uffiee hours from ¥ &. m., %0 § 0. W

DR. B. U. POTTER,
—DEBNTIST.—

W1l be at Blozom Tuesda
Meanesday, and at Marsh Market
Priday ol secoud week In each
month for the practice of his yro-
feasion.

and

Uffies of L. F. J. WILBOK,
Stockton Ave., (reenbackville, Va.
Ketary FPublie, General Convey*
eer and Bpeelul Collector of Clajums |
ini attention paid to the Adjast-
ent of Fureigu and other Claims.
'onmad Deeds and Deeds of Trust
made & specisity, Correspondence
v dved.

FRED E. RUEDIGER,
—CoURTY —io:— SURVEYOR,—
Aume.l}' H. Va.
Thoroaghly equipped with latest

snd best instroments offers his per-
viess to eitivems of Aceonne.

WM meet all engagements promptly

Agents for the -Angle Lamp.

WM. P. BELL & €0,

- Aooomack C. H,, Va.,

DRUGGISTS

|

- NOTICE

10 BUILDERS!

We have the coods both in price
. amnd guality, hought before the ad-
| wnnee, 6,000 feet of floor packed from
top to bottom, such as

Doors, also full line
! Sash, of
‘Blind,s P Laths,
Mouldings, Shingles,
Mantels, Brick,
Porch Cement,
Columns, Hair, Lime,
- /Gable | Stone well
Ornaments, Curbing, &e.
Hardware, Send us your
Paints, Oil, orders, they
Cook, Ranges will receive
.and Heating prompt  at-
‘Stoves, tention by

R.T.PARKS & ¢0,,
PAKESLEY, Vi

ONANCOCK TELEPHONE
Directory.

SPENCER F. ROGERS8—President,

| ALBERT J. MoMATH—Becretary.
JOBN W. ROGERS-—"Treasurer.

OFFICES:

Upancock (Centrall. |Thos. W. Blackstone,
Bastern Shore uf Virginis, -H;“ #uﬁn. ﬂ"p'l'“hj‘ B A
Wil be at Eastville and Accowae I G.Kellam oyd Noo
: ; Fletchor & Doughty, |T. B. Quinby Howe,
C. H. first duy of every court and at First Nutionnu&n‘{: an 7 Omoo;
Bastville wvery Weduesday. E. 0. F, Uustis, Gresnbush Manutag-
= . Hopking Bros., turing Co,,
Jas. C, Howles, James H, Fleteher,
iho F. Mears. @. Walter Mapp* ﬁ B. Nnt‘tkuglmm. 'Il;hug‘s_i_llophl:-u & Co,
Argare ' | s
MEAKS & MAPP, E. J. Winder, Savageville,
Kelly & Nottingbam, |Meltn.
Attorneys-at-law, Upshur Q. Sturgis,  [J. J, Helote,
4 8.C. MeGrath, Keller,
Offiees;— Eustylile, Northawmpton Co., john M, Fosqu Unley, (J. W, &
and Accomack U. H. Ames, Shield & )
E. H. Parker, Unley Station,
gt o oo Sl " Yy by W TR
| Dr. B, therbury, Bull, re,
Suase of Virginia. E. ¥, Warren, A.J. MeMath
" Drk ¥ Hoberteo {osastviiia Re
| . n, ustvilie,
U. Q. STURG1S, | J. P, L. Hopkina, Benj. T. Gunter
| D, C. L. Harmanson. |[Daugherty,
—Attorney-at-Law.— Cashville, Capt. 1. 8 Rich,
A | Finney, Produce Exchange,
UvroRe—Accowae C. H., Onancock w. % E'eillon. % g.“mn:mn.
n.' P 1 r, o Men:
’ and tville. Accomac (Central), Marsh Hros,, southside
Jobn W. do northiide.

and Jewelry

Repaired on Short Notice.

1 ﬂ“_o-;;r Bale
Watches, Clocks, Jewelry,
Spectacles, Eye Glasses,

and Silverware

lu waay styles and at lowest priesa

Wm. Eartorius
Pocomoke City, Md.

K- Will be at Aceomae C. H. evary

sonrt day.

Cemetery Notice.

Persons in Accomae and adjolniug
counties wishing to mark the grave
of a relative or frhnd with &

—MONUMENT—

TABLET, TOMB or HEADSTONE

in Marble or Polished Granite, ean
now do so at a very small outlay as
we keep In stock a large collection of
finished work of modern designs of
the best workmapship and atthe
very lowest prices.

115 N. Liberty St. near Lexing-
“ton also 314 8. Charles 3t.

GALADDESS ELOTERES

Established Beventy-Five Years.
BALTIHOBE, MD,

J. I. Burford,

—PARINTER ANB PAPER-HANGER,—
Accomac C. H., Va.

Graining, Decorating and Hard
woo dfinishing, Specialties.

Will take eoutract, furnishiog all
materisle, or work by day.

Terms reasonsble,
Batisfaction guaranteed,

Grist Mill

NOW IN OPERATION AT
Accomac C. H.

Fine meal for table purposes,
corn in ear and other ‘pos;‘am

—— :ﬂﬁ:}m“ stock ground on short notice.
DRUGS, MILL DAYS,
OILB,
PAINTS, TUESOAY & FRIDAY.
SEEDS, &C., Garrett & Bro.,

tept on hand at Lowest Prices I

Accomac C. H, Va.

are usually thought to be somewhat
gloomy; text, Zecharlah xiv, 7, “At
evening time It sball be Hght.”

up ligbt from bLeneath-—purky, bur-
tiing, portentons, but such as you often

and It mreewms as though the soug which
the morolug stars began so long age
wore chiming yet nmong the constella-
tions and the gons of God were shout-
Ing for joy. Buch nights the sallor
blesses from the forecastle, and the
trapper on vast pralrie, and the belated
traveler by the roadside, and the sol-
dler from the tent, earthly hoste gazing
upon heaveuly and shepherds guarding
their flocks ufield, while angel hands
above thew set the silver bells a-ring-
Ing, "Glory to God In the highest and
on earth peace; good will toward men.”

What a solemn and glorlous thing le
olght In the wilderness! Night among
the mouutalns! Night on the ocean!
Frugrant night amoug tropleal groves!
Flashing nigbt amid arctic severities!

ous nlght mid sea after a tempest!
Thunk God for the night! The moon
and the etars which rule It are light-
| houses on the coast toward which [
hope we are all ealllng, and blind
mariners are we If, with so many beam-
Ing, burniug, Gaming glories to gulde
us, we capuot find our way Into the
barbor.

My text may well suggest that. as the
| natural evening l8 often luminous, so
1 It shall be light In the evenlug of our
|sorruwn. of old age, of the world's his-
| tory, of the Christinn life. “At even-
time It shall be light.”
| When the Sun Sets,
| This prophecy will be fulfilled in the
evenlng of Christlan sorrow, For a
long time it s broad daylight, The
sun rides high. Innumerable activities
go nhend with a thousanu feet and
work with a thousapd arms, and the
plekax struck a wine, and the battery
made a discovery, and the Investment
ylelded Its 20 per cent, and the book
came to Its twentieth edition, and the
farm quadrupled in value, and sudden
fortune holsted to high position, and
chlidren were pralsed, and friends
without number swarmed into the fam-
{ly hive, nnd prosperity sang in the
music and stepped In the dance and
glowed In the wine and ate ot the ban-
quet, and all the gods of muslic and
ease aud gratileation gathered sround
this Juplter Lolding In his hands so
many thunderbolts of power.  But ev-
ery sun must set, and the brightest day
must have Its owillght.  Suddenly the
sky wus overcust, The fountyln dried
up. The song hushed. The wolf broke
into the fumily fold and earried off the
best lamb. A deep howl of woe came
crashing down through the joyous
sympbonles. At one rough 1wnug of
the hand of disaster the Larpsirings
all broke. Down went the strong busl-
ness firt! Away went long estublished
ecredit! Up flew a flock of culumnies]
The new Look wonld not sell] A patent
could not e recured for the Invention!
Btocks nank ke lead! The Insurance
company exploded! “Mow much,” says
the sheriff, “wi!l ron bid for this pi-
ana? Hew riueh fur this Hbrary? How
much for tuis famlly pleturet How
much? WLl gou lét It go ut less than
balf price? Golng- golng—gone!”

Wil the grace f (ol hold voe up In
such clrcwinstances? What has bvcolse
of the great multhiude of God's chll-
dren wlo tmte been poumded of the
flall aud erughed under the wheel
and trompled wuder (e boof? Did
they lle down In the dust, weeplng,
walllug and guashing thelr teeth? Did
they when they were atllicted ke Job
curse God und want to dle? When the
rod of fatherly chustisement struck
them, dld tliey strike buck? Heenuse
they found one bitter cup on the tuble
of God's supply, dld they upset the
whole table? DIid they kneel down at
thelr empty money vault and suy, “All
my treasures are gone?' Did they
stand by tbe grave of their dead. say-
ing, *There never will be a resurree-
tion 7

Did they bemonn thelr thwarted
plans and say, “The stocks are down;
would God | were dead?" DId the
plght of their disuster come upon them
maoonless, siarless, dank and bowliog,
smothering and choking thelr life out?
No. no! At eventlde It was light, The
swift prowilses wvertook them, The
eternnl constellations, from thelr elr-
cuit about God's throne, poured down
au lofinite luster, Under thelr shining
the Litlews of trouble tok on crests
and plugies of pold und Jusper and am-
ethyst and 8ame,  All the treen of life
rustled lo the midsummer of (iod's
The night Wloouing assurnnees
af Chrlst's e upathiy Qlled all tohe at-
mosphere with henven, The woul at
every step sectivd to start up from its
feet Lilpht winged Juys, warbling heav-
euward. “lt Is pood that | have been
afileted” o led Dasld, “The Lord
guve, and the Lord bath takenw awoy!™
exclaims Jol. “Sorrowful, yet always
rejoicing.” eeys St. Paul. “And God
aball wipe sway ull tears from thelr
eyes!” excluls Juhn fu apocalyptic vl-
slon. At eveatime It was lght, Light
trom the c.o088! Lighbt from the grea-
ises! Light from the throne! ®weam-
ing, joyous, outgushing, everiasting
light!

love,

The Glory of 0ld Age.
Again, the text sball find fulfillment
in the time of old age. It Is a grand
thing to be young, to have the sight
clear and the bearing acute and the
step elastic and all our pulses march-
ing on to the drumming of a stout

nled many of us, but youth—we sll
know what that is. Those wrinkles

were not slways on your brow: that

| Bnow wis nut alwuys on your headl]

Wasnmvarox, Feb, 0.—In this subject |
Dr. Talmoge puts a glow of gladoess |
aud trivmph upon passages of life that |

see when the powmp and magnificence
of heaven turn out on nlght parade, |

Caly night on Roman cawpagoa! Aw- | you will be an old man,
ful nlght among the cordilleras! Glori- |

heart. Midlife and old age will be de-

that brawny muscle did not alwags
bunch your urin; you bave not always
worn speetaclvs. Grave and dignified |
as you now ure, you once went cousf-
ing down the Lillside or threw off your

| hat for the ruce or sent the ball fying

sky high. But youth will not always
last. It stays only long enongh (o |
glve us exuberant spitits and broad |
shoulders for bourden carrying and ap
arm with which to battle our way
through difliculties. Life's path, if
you follow it long enongh., will comé
under frowning erag aod cross tren:;
biing causeway. Blessed old nge, |

you let it come naturally! You cannot
hide It. You may try to cover thé
wrinkles, but you cannot cover the,
wrinklea. If the time has come fof

mounntalng und older than the stars.

How men und women will lle! They
say they are forty, but they are nixty.
They say they are twenty, but they are
thirty. They say they are sixty, buf
they are elghty. Glorlous old age if
found In the way of righteousness!
How beautiful the old age of Jucob,
leaning on the top of his staff; of John
Quiney Admms, falling with the har
ness on:; of Washington [rving, sitting,
pen In hand, amid the scenes himself
bad made classienl; of John Angell
James, to the lnet prociaiming the gos-
pel to the masses of Birmingham: of
Theodore Frellughuysen, down to fee-
bleuvss and emaciation devoting his
Mlustrious faculties to the kingdom of
God. At eventide It was light!

Bee that you do honor to the aged. A
philosopher stood at the corner of the
street day after day, saying to the
passersby: "You will be an old man;
You will be
an old woman; you will be an old wom-
an.” People thought that he was crazy.
1 do not think that he was. Smooth
the way for that mother's feet; they
have pot many more steps to take.
Bteady thowe tottering llmbs; they will
soon be at rest. Plow not up that face
with any more wrinkles; trouble and
care have marked It full enough.
Thrust no thorn into that old heart; It
will soon cense to beat. “The eye that
mocketh Its father nnd refuseth to obey
its mother the ravens of the valley
shall piek It out, and the young eagles
shall eat It." The Lright morning and |
hot noondny of life have passed with |
many. It Is 4 o'clock. 5§ o'clock, 6|
o'elock! The shadows fall longer and
thicker and faster. Seven o'clock, 8
o'clock! The wun has dipped Lelow the
horizon; the warmth has gone out of
the alr. Nine o'clock, 10 o'clock! The
heavy dews are falllng: the activities
of life's dny are all hushed; It Is thne
to go to Led. Eleven o'clock, 12 o'clock!
The patriarch sleeps the blessed sleep,
the cool sleep, the long sleep. Heaven's
messengers of light bave kindled bon-
fires of victory all over the heavens.
At eventime It ts Hght. Light,

The Latter Day of the Churoh.

Agnln, my text shnil And folfillinent
In the latter day of the church. Only a
few misslonarles, n few churches, a
few good wen, compared with the In-
stitutlons leprous and putrifled. It is
early yet in the history of everything
good. Civilization und Christianity are
just getting out of the cradle. The
light of murtyr stukes, Aashing up and
down the sky, Is but the taming of the
morning, but when the evening of the
world shall come, glory to God's con
quering truth, It shall be light. War's
sword clanging back In the scabbard:
intempernnce burled under ten thou
sand broken decanters; the world's -
purlty turning lts brow heavenward for
the benediction, “Rlessed ure the pure
in henrt;” the last vestige of selfigliness
submerged In heaven descending cbarl-
ties and China worshiping Dr. Abeel's
Baviour; all Indla believing in Henry
Martyun's Itible; aboriginal superstition
acknowledging David Brainerd's plety:
human bondage dellvered through
Thomas Clarkswon's Christianity; va-
grancy eoming back frow Ite pollution
at the eall of Ellznbeth Fry's Redeem-
er; the mwounains coming down: the
valleys golog up: "holiness” inscribed
on horse's Lell, and sllkworm's thread,
and brown thrasher's wing. und shell’s
tinge, and manufucturer's shuttle, and
chemist's laborutory, nnd king's scep
ter, apdl naplon's Magnn Charm. Not a
hospital, for there nre no wonnds: not
an asglum, for there are no orphans;
not a prison, for there nre po criminnls;
pot an unlmshouse, for there ure Do
paupers; mot & teur, for there are no
gorrows. - The long dirge of earth’s
lamentation has eaded In the trivmph.
al march of redesmind emplres, the for
ests harping It on vine strung branch.
es, the water chanting It smong the
gorges, the thunders drumming It
among the hille, the ocean giving It
forth with (ts organs, trade winds
touching the keys and Eurocliydon's
foot on the pedal.

1 want to see John Howard when
the last priconer Is reformed: | want
to see Florenee Nightingale when the
last saber wound has stopped hurting:
1 want te see Willlumm Penn when the
last Indian has been civilized; | want
to see John Huss when the last fame
of persecution bas been extinguished;
I want to see John Bunyan after the
last pligrim bas eome to the gate of
the celestial city—above all, 1 want to

see Jesus after the last saint has his
throne snd bas begun to sing his tri-
umpb.

You have watched the calmness and
the glory of the evening hour. The la-
borers have come from the fleld; the
heavens are glowing with an Indescrib-
able effulgence, as though the sun in
departing had forgotten to shut the
gate after it All the beauty of eloud
and leaf swims In the lake. For a star
in the sky, & star In the water; heaven
above and beaven beneath. Not a leaf
rustling or & bee humming or a grass-
bopper chirping. Bllence In the mead-
ow, sllence among the hills, Thus
bright and beautiful shall be the even-
ing of the world. The heats of earthly
conflict are cool; the glory of heaven
fills all the scene with love, joy and
peace. At eventime It is light—light!

Fulillment at the End,

Fipally, my text shall find fulfillment
at the end of the Christian's life. You
know how sbort a winter's day Is and
how little work you ean do. Now, my
friends, life Is a short winter's day.
The sun rises at 8 and sets at 4. The
birth apngel and the death angel fly

| was Death.

only a Mtle way upurt, Baptism and
burlal are wvear together. With one
hand the mother rocks the erandle and
with the othier she touches a grave.

I went Into the lotse of one of my
parishlovers on Thinksgiving day. The
fittle child of the household was bright
and glnd, and whh It I bounded up
and down the hall.  Christmas day
enme, and the light of that household
had perished. We stood, with black
book. reading over the grave, “Ashes
to ashes. dust to dust.”

But 1 burl away this darkness, |
cannot have you weep. Thanks be
unto Gad, who giveth us the vietory,
at eventlme It shall be Nght! | have
seen many Christinng dle, | never suw
any of them de In darkoess, What
it the blllows of death do rise above

| While "night” In all languages is the | you to be old. be not ashamed to be | our girdle, who does not love to bathe?
symbol for gloom and suffering, It 18| g1d. The graudest things In all the | What though other lights do go out In
often really cheerful, bright and Im- | yuiverse are old —old mountains, old | the blast, what do we want of them
pressive. I speak not of such nights a8 | pivers, old sens, old stars and an old | when all the wutes of glory swing open
come down with no star pouring lUght | eternity. 'I'hen do not Le ashamed to |
trom nhove or elivered wave toBsINg | he old unless you are older than the

before us and from a myriad volees, a
myrind barps, 0 myrind thrones, u myr-
fud palaces thiere dushes upon ae “Ho-
sannn! Hosauna!™  Throw back the
ghutters and et the sun in,” suld dylng
Beoville MeCullum. one of my Subbath
#chool boys. “Throw back the shutters
and let the sun in” Yoo ean see Paunl
putting on robes and wings of ascen
slon ne he exelalms: 1 bave fought the
good fght! | bave Uulshed my coursel
1 have kept the falth!"

HE SAW TH E_"BABY."

Then He Conecluded Not to Cultivate
the ¢ather's Acqualntance.

In the Irlsh legend Fin MacCool wans
the fumous giant who built the cause-
way from Irelund to Staffa in order |
that his Scoteh rival—who desired to
give him n beating, bat who cbjected
to getting hig feet wet—might walk
across the green lsle dry shod. Few
persons, Lowever, appear to be famil-
far with e following legend, which s
told by tpe peasants in eertain districts,
but which, llke most of the unwritten
folklore of Erin, ls fast passing out of
exlstence:

When Fin MncCool had completed
the enuseway, he cought a gllmpse of
his formidable rival In the distance,
which convineed him that the tales he
had beard concerning him were oot ex-
aggerated, With much trepidation,
Fin strode rapldly back to Ireland and
confessed to s wife that, for the first |
time in his life, he fenred he was in |
Imminent danzer of receiving an Igno- |
minlous beating. |

The glant's wife, who was inordinate- |
ly proud of her husband and of his far-
famed prowess, llstened silently to his|
deseription of the mighty Scoteh glant, |
then said reassupingly: '

“Just leave this matter to me, Fin, |
acushla, and [l warrant the Scotch- |
man will go back over the causeway |

H““"‘l MEKAi went to as sids of the | quicker than he came and will pever |
penffold of martyrdom and eried! trouble you ngaln.” ‘

“Farewell sun, woon und stars! Fare-

well all earthly delights!” then went to | he cared to own, was glad to accept hia

the other gide of the scaffold and erled:
“Welcome, God and Father! Welcore,
sweetl Jesus Christ, the Medlator of the
covenant! Welcowe, death! Welcoma,
glory! A winlster of Clrist In Phila-

delphin, dylng, sald In his last wmo- |

ments, T move into the light!" They

and ghivering, but thelr battleery rang
through all the eaverns of the sepul-
cher and wis echaed back from all the
thrones of heaven: "0 death, where s
thy sting? © grave, where ls thy vie
tory " 8lng, wy soul, of joys to come,

I saw o benutiful belng wandering
up and down the earth. She touched
the aged, and they beeame young: she
touched the poor, and they became
rleh, 1 snid, *Who Is this beautiful
belng wandering up and down the
enrth?' They told me that bher nawme
What a strange thrill of
Joy when the palsied Christinn begins
to use his arm again, when the blind
Chlristian beglng to see agaln, when
the deaf Christlun begins to hear agaln,
when the poor pligrim puts his feet on

| such pavement and Joins in such com-

pany aod has.a free seat In such a
great temple! Hungry men no more
to hunger, thirsty men no more to
thirst, weeping men no more to weep,
dying men no more to dle. Gather up
all sweet words, all jubllant expres
glons, all rapturous exclamations; bring
them to me, and I will pour upon them
m: stupendous theme of the soul's
nthrallment! Oh, the Joy of the
#pirit as it shall mount up toward the
wrone of God, shouting: “Frea! Free!”
Your eye has gazed upon the garni-
ture of earth and heaven, but eye hath
not scen It; your ear hams eanght har-
monles uncounted and Indeseribable—
eaught them from harp's trill and
bird's carol and waterfall's dash and
ocean's doxology — but ear hath not
heard ft. How did those blessed ones
get up Into the light? Whbhat hammer
knocked off their chalna? What loom
wove thelr robes of light? Who gave
them wings? Ah, eternity Is not long
enough to tell It. seraphim have not
eapacity enough to renlize It—the mar-
vels of redecming love! Let the palms
wave; let the crowns glitter; let the
anthems nscend: let the trees of Leba.
non clap thefr handg—they ennnot tell
the half of it. Archangel before the
throne, thou fallest! Sing on, praise
on, ye hoste of the glorified. and If
with your scepters you cannot reach
it and with your songs you cannot ex-
press It then let all the myrinds of the
saved unite In the exelamation: *“Je
sus! Jesus! “Jesus!"
The Light of Eventide,
There will be n password at the gate
of heaven. A great multitude come up
and knock nt the gate. The gntekeeper
says, “The pussword,” They say: “We
have no password, We were great on
earth, and now we come up to be great
in heaven.,” A volce from within an-
swera, "1 pever knew you." Another
group come up to the gate of heaven
and knock, The gatekeeper says, “The
password.” They say: “We have no
password. We did a great many noble
things on earth, We endowed colleges
and took care of the poor.” The volee
from within suys, “I never knew you."
Another group come up to the gate of
heaven and knock. The gatekeeper
says, “The password.,” They answer,
“We were wanderers from God and de-
gerve to die, but we heard the volce of
Jesus"— “Aye, aye, says the gate-

keeper, “that 18 the password! Lift up
your heads, ye everiasting gates, and
let these people come in.” They go in
and surround the throne, jubllant for-
ever!

Ah, do you wonder that the Inst hours
of the Christinn on earth are {lluminat-

ed by thoughts of the coming glory?

Light In the evening. The medicines
may he bitter. The pain may be sharp.
The parting may be heartrending, ¥et
Hght In the evening. As all the stars
of the night sink thelr anchors of pearl
in lake and river and sen 80 the waves
of Jordan shall be (lluminated with
the down fiashing of the glory to come.
The dylng soul looks up at the constel-
latlons. *“I'he Lord lg my light and my
salvation; whom shall 1 fear?" *“The
Lamb which Is In the midst of the
throne shall lead them to Hving foun-
taine of water, and God shall wipe
away all tears from their eyes.”

Close the eyes of the departed one;
earth would seem tame to its enchant-
ed vision. Fold the hands; life’'s work
18 ended, Vell the fuce; It bas been
transtigured.

Mr. Toplady In his dying bour snid.
S“Light”  Comlog npearer the explring
moment, he exelhwed with [nminated
countenunee, “Ligln!” In the last in-
gtant of Lis Leeathing he lifted up bis
hands and erfedd: “Light! Light!”

Thank God for Ught In the evening!

[Copyright, 1um. Louls Klopach, N. Y.)

aivs Lor /088,

Dress yoursell ne where others are
fine and plain where others are plain,
but take eare that your clothes are well
made and fit you, for otherwise they

will glve you a very awkward alr.—| ute.

Lord Chesterfleld. -

J her | u vk .d )
| portliness of person would permit, | continuous cruck |8 formed along the
did not go down doubting and fearing the glantess drossed Fin In baby gar | line of the intended cut. The crack

Fin, who was more frightened than

wife's proffered assistance and to trust
to her Ingennity to thwart bis rlval
There was no time to lose, for the pon-
derous footsteps of the Scotchman were |
already beard resounding unlong the |
ecausewny. With as much dispatch ag

ments of monsirous dimensions and
bade him Jle upon his bed In apparent
helplessuess. With o pleasant smile of |
welcome and a warning gesture, she |
then met the Scotch glunt as be up- |
proached wwinging his heavy club.

“Plense don't walke the baby!" she
pleanded. “He I very cross and un
manageable when lis sleep s broken”
Then sbe adided: 1 expect Pln bome
at any moment.  He will be glad to see
you, Won't you eue Iy nnd look at
the haby while yon welt for Lim ¥

The Scotel glunt, sotewhat surpris
ed to find Wig elval's wife o ngreealie
accepted ber Invitntlon good huthored
Iy and tried 10 winke us Hitle poise ae
possible with bls lmiense feet o be
followed her to the ehimber where Fin
lny in hls dlsgulse, feigning slumber.

The Bcotchwun did not dure to ap
proach the bed lest he stiould disturb
the sleeping “child.” but, standing at
the threshold, be nssured the proud
mother In awestrick tones that be bag
never seen so fipe o child before, then
hastily took his leave, regretting thut
urgent business in Beotlnnd demunded
his immediate attention and made it
{fmpossible for Lim to rewnin longer in
order to wnke the acequuinapee of the
“baby's" father.-Harriette M. Colling
In Youth's Cotpanion,

Compnrative Sitatl«<birx,

Btutistics complll by the reasory
department give o compurison hetween
the rallway mileage of the United
Btates und other countries that is a
plensant sequel to the recent snnounce.
ment that more milea of track had been
Jlald In this country durlug 1901 than
in any yenr sinve 1500,

Approximately there are 200,000
miles of rullrond lu the United Stotes,
a trifle more than two-0fths of the en-
tire milenge of the world, which Is
placed at 484,348, No other country or
continent npproaches the Unlted States
In the amount of milenge. All of Eu
rope has only 108,605 miles of track.

Beventy-one years ago there were but
twenty-three mlles of rallrond In the
United States. In the lust thirty years
the mileage hos gquadrupled. [n 1883
the number of tous of frelght carried
one mile was 39,000.000,000. Last year
the nuwber was 141,000,000,000. At
the mame time freight rites have de
crensed from 1.3 eents per ton a mile
in 1887 to 75100 cents in 1000, The
evolution of the rillronds both In mile
age and moanngement s properly
enough # wonder of the mge.—New
York World.

Kipling's Murder of Adjectives.

There Iv now on exhibition In a New
York bookstore the origlnnl manuseript
of Kipling’s "The Light That Falled"”
As It appenrs to the cusaul vbserver
there Is little chirographical evidence
at least of the mental torment suthors
are popularly supposed to undergo v
thelr efforts to bring forth a volume
The “copy™ I8 written In an even baud,
and In the entlre munuseript there dare
searcely o hundred lines that have
been rewritten and not one paragraph
the text of which has been wholly
changed. In the editing of the copy.
obvlously done by the author, there I8
one noticenble fenture, und that ls the
wholesale striking out of udjectives
It would seems that Mr. Kipling ba
gone through the manuseript with
other thought than to “kill" them.
Pittaburg Dispateh,

Literary Amenities,

The defense of Stevenson has resoly
ed Itself Into an attack on Mr. Henley.
who In an extremely serious onslunught
in The Baturday Review has been as
salled as a llterary leper. Harper's
Weekly thinks that characterizicy a
person ns a leper Is about the limit
and It adds: "Ghoul might have been
more accurately descriptive in the case,
some might think, and others might
hold out for vampire, but no one canp
deny that leper I8 Insurpassably In-
sulting. Yenrs ago Emerson caliad
Mr. Swinburne a leper in casual ally-
glon to the nature of his poetry, and
Mr. Swinburne got back at him In an
open letter ably depounclng him ns ap
ape glbbering on the shoulders of Car-

lvla™

A Good Lung Exerclse,

Hold head up. shoulders buck and
chest out; Inflate the lungs ‘slowly
through the nose until they are brim-
ful; bold until you have counted ten
without opening your lips: exhale
quickly till your lungs are as pearly
empty of the bad alr as it Is possible
to get them. Repeat same exerclse,
trying to hold the lungs full while
counting twenty. Try It ngaln and see
if you can bold your breath half a min-
Finisb with three or four deep,
long drawn losplrations.

| taken than this Is,

|
|- llow & Diamond Cuts Glass,

BUTTER AS A MEDICINE. |

It 1s Good For Consnmpilves anll’
For Thin, Weak People,

Butter 14 <0 common n commodity
that people use it nnd scarcely ever
think what wonderful value les at
thelr hand {n the pats of dainty yellow
cream fat. Of course tiey know that It
Ia useful In many branches of cookery
and that without its ald the table
would be bare of its thinly rolled bread
and butter, 1ta dellente cakelets and 1ts
other usunl accessorles. Beyond these
uses the value of butter Is a thing only
vaguely thought of.

But this delleate fat I8 as valuable
a8 the dearer cod liver oll for weakly,
thin people, and doctors have frequent-
Iy recommended the eatipg of many
thin slices of bread thickly spread with
butter as n means of pleasantly taking
into the bodlly tissues one of the pur-
est forms of fat it s possible to get.

Butter {3 a carbon, and all excess of
it I8 stored up as fat in the body., It
glves energy and power to work to
those who eat heartlly of it. So it ls
not economy ut table to spare the but-
ter, even to the healthy folk. For any
one afflieted with consumption butter
cookery, If plenty of fat can be digest-
ed, Is one of the best ways of curing
the disease If It I8 In lts early stages
or of keeping It at bay If advanced.

Butter {s not a shple fut, composed
of merely one sort. It |8 a mixture of
no less than seven different sorts of
fats, und no wmore complex ofl can be

It has beey ascertuined by a series of
experiments that o diwmond does not
cut out the gliss, file fashion, but
forces the particles apart, so that a

once begun, very small foree {8 neces-
sary to carry It through the gluss, and
thus the plece ls easily broken off, The
superficial crack or cut need not be
deep. A depth, aecording to fine mens-
urements, of a two-hundredth part of
one inch is guite sufficlent to accom-
plish the purpose, so that the appllea-
tlon of much force in using the dia-
mond only wears out the gem without
dolng the work any better,

Numerous stones, such us quartz and
other minerals, when ground Into
proper form, will cut glass like a dia-
mond, but are not g0 valuable for that
purpose, licking the requisite hardness
and soou losing the sharp edge neces-
sary to make the operation u success.

An 0dd4 Use For the Pin,

An odd use that the pln was put to
long ago was that of checking the in-
temperate habits of the English. St
Dunstan concelved the {dea of dividing
the tankards out of which the ligquor
was drunk Into elght equal parts, each
part marked with a silVer pln. The
cups were generous affalrs, holding
two guarts. Consequently the quantlty
from pin to pln was half a pist, and
the regulation was that the drinker
“gtop‘at a pin." - -

Rolsterers, however, prevented the
purpose of good 8t, Dunstan and estab-
lshe¢ the rule of “good fellowship,”
by which the drinker was to stop only
at a pin. If he drank beyond. he had
to go on to the next mark. As it wus
difficult to stop exactly at a pin the
vyuln efforts always excited much
mlrth, and the trial usunlly ended with
the draining of the tunkard.

|

Egypt's Velled Women.

The tasmuk, or vell, may be black or
white, long or short, plaln or embel-
lshed with rows of drawnwork or
tucks and of any sort of flne, soft ma-
terial, The women of the middle and
lower clagses wear for the most part
black vells from one to three feet long.
Those higher In the soclal grade wear
white ones, and oceaslonally they
reach to the hem of the dress. These
are held In place by a metal tube that
{8 fastened over the nose and lower
part of the forelend by cords securely
tied behind. When worn with this ha-
bara In the orthodox fashion, there Is
nothing vigible but the woman's bright
black eyes, which see everything golng
on. The tasmak and habara are cap-
ital disgulses, and a woman may firt
to her heart's content without fear of
belng discovered, provided she Is not
followed to her home,- — ~ ~ ¢

Droke His Clrenit,

The shades of the goose and the tor-
key were discussing the circumstances
which bad attended thelr respective
takings off.

“Did you offer any objection when
flrat the cruel farmer Ilnid hands on
you?' sympathetically Inquired the
gobbler, ‘

“Yes,” replled his gooseship; “I erled
out, ‘Hello, what's this?" "

“What did you say next?” {nqulred
the now thoroughly Interested fowl

“Oh,"” the goose replied, "I did not
sa, anything more. Just then I wus
wrung off.”—MIichigan Lyre.

Braln Welghts,

The average welght of a Scotehman's
braln I8 slxty ounces, an Englishman's
forty-nine, a Frenchman's a little over
forty-five. The welght of Dutch, Frisl-
an, Itallan and Lapp bralns ceme near
thut of the Englishman, while the Ger-
man brain s (n wany Instanees heav-
fer. The Polish braln Is forty-seven
ounces, Among Hindoo and ¢ther races
in Indta it 18 from forty-one to forty-
four cunces, but Mussulmans sverage
more and the Khonds, one of the abo-
riginal races of Indla, much less—not
quite thirty-elght ounces, Traveling
toward China, the braln weight of the
tribes there settled Inereases. In Afrl-
ecn the average welght Is from forty-
three to forty-elght ounces; In Ameriea
that of the Indian avernges forty-seven
ounces; In Australla from forty to for-
ty-two oonces.

Bill Nye's Criticism,

It was In Frisco when Peter Jack-
gon, the colored pugllist, was a feature
in “Uncle Tom's Cabin/ Bill Nye
was to have lectured at the Baldwin
theater, but was greeted by so small an
audience that he excused himself and
went over to hear Jackson talking of
the pearly gates to Little Eva. After
the performance L. R, Stockwell, the
veteran actor, met Nye in the lobby of
the theater, and he exclaimed:

“Hello, Nye! What did you think of
Peter?”

“Well,” responded the humorlst dry-
ly, “anatomically be was great, but
Unecle Tomically he is the worst 1 ever
saw."”

TWAIN AS AN INVENTOR.

The Gres: Homorist Certninly a Ver-
satile Genlus,

Mark Twain seldom gets to his old
home In Martford, most of his time be-
ing occupled in playing the part of the
socinl lon down on Manbattan Island,
The humorlst's fame since his tour of
the world has widely Inerensed, and he
never way more {dollzed than ‘Ih._lu to-
day. ’

Few people know Mark outside of
his role of the humorist, but the Hart-
ford celebrity Is a many slded man,
his abllity extending from literature
even unto suspeunders and shoulder
stripa.

Twaln Is the versatile genlis, the
Connectleut Yankee, but his’ literary
reputation threatens to overshadow
his fame as an inventor, Yet Mr. Clem-
ens 18 the possessor of three patents,
all duly recorded at the patent office
in Washington. A patent was Issed in
1871 In Lis nume for “an lmprovement
fn adfustuble and detachable straps
for garments,” This patent strap Is
the buckle strap commonly used at
the back of waistconts and trousers,
but 8o made us to button on Instead of
belng sewed to the gnrment. What
the advantages of such a strap are
people are expected find out for
themselves, for Mark dismisses the
question by saying that they are “so
obvious that they need no explana-
tion."”

His second patent was granted two
yenrs later and war for the Mark
Twain serapbook. The majority of
persons who use these scrapbooks im-
agine that the name was given to the
article In the same manper that the
nawme of a prominent man is bestowed
upon a brand of cigars, but the scrap-
book was the veritable Invention of
Mr. Clemens, He had this scraphbook
patented in England, France and the
United States, and it s the most sug-
cessful of his inventions.

The third Invention of the creator of
Huckleberry Finn was far more elabo-
rate than either of the others, It Is de-
seribed as a ganme apparatus. There
are two cards, one known as the um-
plre’'s chart and the other as the play-
er's chart. These cards are ruled off
for writing the numbers of a scries of
years. Opposite ench date 1s a small
hole. The player announces that he
will stick a pin In a certalp year and
give some event which happened in
that year. [le mentlons the event, and
the umplre decldes whetlier he §s right
or not, [f he i be Is nllowed to stick
the pin in the hole apposite the date.
“In this manner” says the Inventor,
“the game I8 pliyod untll one player
has plneed o certaln puaber of pins

in the boles of his chart.” It wlll he
geen that these Inventions of Mark
Twaln cover n wide range of human

effort, extending, as they do, from the
solemn matter of trousers straps to the
Joyful gawe of historie dates.—Hart-
ford Globe, :

The Chureh Ambulant,

The eathedral ear purchased by Bish-
op Walker, now bisliop of western Now
York, ten year ago for use ln travellng
over North Dakota and holding serv-
fces |s now belng used by a clothing
firm, having been remodeled for that
purpose. The car was used In Car-
rington, N, D., for about two yenrs pre-
vious to belng sold as a place of wor-
ship for the Eplscopalinn congregation
there, but It was difficult to get It
warm enough in winter, and It was not
satlsfactory.

Bishop Walker attained more fame
on account of this “eathedral ecar.” as
it strueck the imagination of people In
thé eastern section of this eountry and
in England, than was warranted by
any rellglous results gained from It
When the bishop went to London, he
was always introduced as “the blshop
of the eathedral car,” and he was nev-
er known to resent It. At one grand
dinner In England be sat near Lord
Rosebery, then prime minister, who
turned to bim with this apt mot:
“Well, my dear bishop, your ldea s
certiinly a new one. 1 bad beard of
the chiurch militant and the chureh tri-
umphaut, but 1 bad never heard of the
chureh ambulant,”—Boston Transeript.

The Bean Pole and the Cornerib,
A friend of Hon, Shelby M. Cullom
occasionally tnkes pleasure In recount.
Ing an lueldent conneected with the
present senator's Hrst reception nfter
he became governor of llinols,

In the line of approaching “hand-
shakes” he saw o rural oot whose

massive Heure towered above all the
other oceupunts of the crowidel room,
Mentully the governor tigade Ui vom-

ment, “That ouin must welgh about
300 pounds.””

When the ponderous man reached bis
excellency nud extended his band, he
asked in deep tones, nudible In every
part of the room:

“And you're the governor of [lliuols,
eh?"

“Yeg, | have that honor,” replied Mr.
Cullom,

“Well." exclulmed the glant, 1 must
eay you're bullt on a mighty slim pat-
tern for a governor! 1f 1'd stand De
bhind you, | guess we'll look sotietling
ke a Uenn pole leised ap meinst o
coroerib!” =Baturday Evenlng Most,

A Sunday Schonl Mosenm,
The Manchester Sundiuy 8chool unlon

(Englandy bas made o new departure
In the establishinent of 8 loan wusenm
of models nud uhijects Hkely 10 e use
ful to Sunduy selwol teachers The
museum contalng winy Hlustrations of
plants wmd snbuwils wentloned b the
Bible. The gods nod snered soimals

of the Bgyptians nree largely represent
ed. There are coples of the Rosetin
stone, the Lachish tablet the Monlite
stone and the elny biles of Babylonia
and Assyrlin The Shofar horn. the
waxed writing tablilets, ns well ns tear
bottles aud preciois stonws, fod place
In this novel wuscum.

Mr. Wheeler Got Rid of His Rheuma-
tism

“Doring the winter of 1808 I was so
lame in wy joiots, in fuct all over my
body. that I eonld hardly hobble
around, when I boughta bottle of
Chamberlain's Pain Balm. From the
firet application I began to get well
and was cured and have worked
steadily all the year.—R. Wheeler,
Northwood, N. Y. For snle by Wm.
P. Bell & Co., Accomae C. H., Va.



